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_/HORROR-TERROR and SUSPENSE 


THE omer TALES OF 


bives AND GHOULS: 


TED HORROR! 


THE 
TALES OF HORROR 


you read in 


NIGHIMIRERS CREAM 


are unlike the tales of horror you are likely to read in 
any other horror magazine o 
on the newstands today! 1 


WHY? 


The horror-Mood magazines are the best entertainment package on sale today! 


¥ 75¢ 
The Horror-Mood artwork is consistently great — the stories are all original — we don't ‘pad’ our magazines with ‘old reprints’ 
or give you 20 pages ot junky advertising — despite our competitor's ctaim about the cost ot their products, the Horror-Mood 


magazines are the most expensive to produce on the newstands today — because we give you all original stories and art trom 
front cover to back cover — tor only 75¢. 
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—More original arl and stories tor your money than any other magazines you can buy at any price! 


A SKYWALD HORROR-MOOD MAGAZINE 
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PROUD AND NOBLE 
Home -- I WILL 
REVENGE YOU... — 


wT WILL KILL 
THEM ALZ ... FOR 
YOU ALONE / 


/ WHEN THOSE 
MORONS BURNED- 
| out THIs CASTLE 
HI} | THEY KILLED A 
Mi \ NOBLE STRUCTURE... 


. THEY KILLED of . r . 
f CULTURE AND : / THAVE BEEN ALIVE 
| HERITAGE -- ‘4 


: go «|: BUT 4 DAYS, A ; 
SOMETHING THEY . 3 \ VAMPIRE BUT 3 DAYS... 
f\ UNOERSTANQ.. p Se (+, THE FIRST MALE 


| VAMPIRE OF ALL 


BETTER EVERY : | BARTH OF ALL TIE... 
SINGLE MAN AND oar 


‘ . di {... AND I SHALL USE 
Pace Ne (eees 
| 


jisae BEAM! MANSION SUCH ) 4 fe es | DESTROY’ 
‘Se Same (45 THIS... 


Seeors: 

‘Acneeromaleiaserse 

sexsi Sonu 
——" = 
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ie FORINTHE 3 “S OF MY EXISTENCE, 

me, I HAVE F/LL ED THE VILLAGE CRYPTS 
WITH MORE DEAD TH. 


JAN THE 
GLACK PLAGUE... 


vl HOVE W4UGAT THIS WRETCHED 
TOWN LESSONS IN VOBLE WRATH. 


1BUT TOM/GHT... WiTH THE 
1 DEAD AS MY SERVANTS ~-T 
J SHALL TEACH THOSE 
Ry PEASANTS ALITTLE MORE 
Pp, THAN... SIMPLE WRATH... 


+I SHALL OF STROY eee 
MAKING THEIR DAUGHTERS 
D cceronn ne cinATs ee 
mee ACT OF VENGEANCE... ) Bs 


soMY DAUGHTERS OF DEATH, WILL 
KILL THEIR PARENTS... 
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THESE GRAVES 
ONLY DAYS AGO DID 
NOT EVEN EX/S7.. 


soe RISE UP AND 
AND PROFOUND . \ y 
WHEN TL THINK 
OF IT. 


RISE UP IN 
OEAO THINGS... 


TO THINK THAT 
J, UKE A HUMAN 
SEED, CAN SPREAD 
MYSELF OVER ALLTHE 
EARTH, AND CAN 
POTENTIALLY ENSLAVE 9 
S MILLION NOMEN, 
MORE OR LESS... 
if aed 


Bo ...REMARKABLE | 
@ AND PROFOUND. 
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COME TO ME NOW... MY, BON aaa? 
BEVY OF DEAD ONE 


WHAT SORT OF 
MONSTER ARE You? 
YOU TAKE THE LIVES OF 
OUR CHILDREN, OUR MOST 
IMPORTANT REASON FOR [3 


BEING, AND WHEN WE 
BURY THEM YOU O/G THEM | 
~ OUT OF THEIR GRAVES 
AND ENSLAVE THEM _ 
TO YOUR WRETCHED 


W now BRING 
THEM TO ee Mt 


SO...1TIS ME 
THAT WAS YOu TRY TO IMPRESS-- 
QUITE A PRETTY. WELL, YOU DON'T 


uITTLE SPEECH 


IMPRESS NE, YOU 
BURGERMASTER... 


DON'T DENT AAY ARMOUR / 
WHY SHOULD T ‘ 


Dy 
CALM MYSELF é d Hig... YOU DON'T EVEN 
WHEN YOU MEAN TO B § ; hy ME... 
MURDER Ih ae, | fi AMUSE me 
VILLAGE-- WHEN YOU Z Z : Bur... YoU WHLZ Amus: 
HAve ALREADY f : ME... YOU WILL CERTAINLY 
KILLEO BRUTALLY, ‘ f SERVE AT LEAST ONE 

ALL OUR 


: 4 > PURPOSE/ 
CHILOREN Sf i “BBE: 


-.. WHO ARE YOU 
TRYING TO (MPRESS 2ME? 
ORYOUR ‘FELLOW 
VALLAGERS'? FOR THEY, (TIS 
OBvious, ARE WOT 
(MPRESSEDO BY YouR 
MELOORAMATIC PLEADING... / 


“.. THEY.. 1T1S OBVIOUS, ARE) 
READY TO £/& DOWN AND LVE, | 
OR AT THE VERY LEAST, 


SOUBIUGATE THenseves / 
COMPLETELY TO ME... 


i 


THIS, L TAKE IT BURGERMASTER 


ISYOUR FAMILY SURROUNDIN 
YOU... a 


..ANDIS IT NOTALSO TRUE THAT THIS 
GIRL ON MY ARM, WHOM YOU ONCE CALLED 
MAGOELINE, WHOIS NOW AN GNOEAD 
SLAVE TOME, WHO IS NOW NO MOREA BART 
OF YOLLOR AN OFFSPRING OF YOU THAN ~~ 


THAN £ AM... 1S IT NOT TRUE YOU 


OHO YOU OLDFOOE-- 
YOU WILL ACCOMPLISH WOTHING 
BY DEMEANING YOURSELF 
THUS... (sear 


¥ YOUSTILL cLAm 
HER AS YOUR GAUIGHTER? 
WELL, YOU SHQULD FEAR HER 
FOR THE SAME REASON THE 
OTHER VILLAGERS NOW FEAR 
THEIR, DEAD DAUGHTERS... 


.. BECAUSE--SHE IS MORE O6A, 
“THAN WOT, MORE ZI THan More, 
MORE GROTESQUERY |S IN HER 
HEART NOW THAN YOUIN YOUR LIFE 
HAVE EVER IMAGINED... 


~.. FEAR HER?,,. 
WHY sHouLo T 
FEAR MY OWW 
DAUGHTER... 


+ ALE HIM GIRL... 
THEN THIS WHOLE 
FAMILY... DRAIN THEIR, 
VEINS ORY, OO NOT 
LET THEM CONTINUE 
TO BREATHE... ENEN 


WHAT'S WRONG ee. . & 
WITH YOU MISTER? | 4 MAYBE MISTER 
WHY ARE YOUQOING | 9 \ ... BUT HERE... 


THIS? DON'T YOu , 
HUREH. a 
L 


TO (eS 4 
..ASIGN OF 


OUR CHURCH... 


. WHAT IS 
THIS > 


id 
HAHAHAHA ~~ 
CHILD--I AMA 4 
GOD MYSELF... 


WHAT DO 
YOU MEAN A 
SIGN OF --- 


... SUCH A 
| ¢/T7L& CROSS... 
OCON'T SEE HOW IT 


SUCH AS TH/S?... 
DON'T NOERSTAND., 


ie \ 
CAN HAVE FIN aero 


Uf TEE OW WHAT HE WAS DOING," 


NUL ee [feo 
Pe: leg, 
Op eee i 


tlt But Waal 
OO i AE BAY SICACLY SOMA 


a oF GO 
TH WERE PAILOSOPHICALLY ’ GREAT AD CS POWER... 
Lee. } WHAT NOW CON BE GAIO OF ie SF OF ALL THE DG4D+- 


. Ala. THOSE WHO THEYSELVES 4 
THOS OF COURSE, ARE NO IT DRACULA, Witt, JY 


| BRACE 
| NEVER srk: TOTHE CARNAGE ANC OFATAY THe TRUE é 


cyl OF GARKNESS eee WITHIN: AMER. 
So, iO, Virtour BEING 16 paceou, PONT ay thet fees youre) 4 


Li | BeAr READER... THE QRACUAS YOU READ ARE NOX MERE 


SHON, THEY ARE eS SOME FCONIES FOR THEIR 
ARE OUILL-W/T TED, AND THEIR POWERS 
| Are TIAN TED. a ‘ 
an “THERE wes one onsous, Oniy oueernce or if 
DARKNESS, CORRUPT SAD MONARCH NAMED VEAQ THE “1/7 
IMPALER TPG ROSE OUT OF HIS GRAVE TO BECOME THE . 
“FATHER OF ALL VAMPIRES, SAFHO LIVED.A Ih FOUR. 
OAVS GEFOREHE WAS CONQUERED BY A CHILO. ee 


WW Lin 
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THE ILWSTRATED 
HORROR, MASTERPIECE 


BY 
arctic ALAN HEWEISON 
macasre MAELO CINTRON 


_ Returning to the HORROR-MOOD 
pages after an absence of a few 
issues, due to sickness (the artist 
Cintron, was in an Asylum!) THE 
HUMAN GARGOYLES is again 
capturing the hearts of readers 
and critics alike! Often hailed as 


the single most important char- ’ 


acter ~ series In the entire 
HORROR -MOOD, THE HUMAN 


GARGOYLES are here to stay. - 


This month (on sale now) they 
appear in 


(due to NIGHTMARE being a 
SPECIAL YEARBOOK this month) 
next month, THE HUMAN GAR- 
GOYLES return to 


NIGHMARE 


August - on sale June 27 - miss 
‘em not — 


— and eagerly await the special 
cover story coming up soon — 


i Hy = + + 
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This Is S thelNIGHTMARE: “YEAR: © peuple “call ty secotid embed Drop | usa line waa (eRtebctow 
fhered i mest, Pl be writing to you how you enjoyed. this NIGHT. ° 
’ againsometime but for now.iny MARE YEARBOOK —.filt: in the? © 
thanks for: ybur great work on ite coupon so we Knee which: 
my berate | An 


tn, $0 we 

Mood-team?artist 9 ae —- Gl Sol oy oe or stone EDGARLALLAN, POE 4 “garam to, iced yout force 
Beas ger ek a aoa ‘Waiting, under the hacd or't forget to check the HOR- 
ee hy ANDERS: ROR "=" MOOD" Bewstands- for 


COS ees A persdty sot can do furtl 
Emolidnallye isturhed ED -FED- writings. With my secon fe 
ORY «i. “presenti working on |’msgoing to tty to do. every-. 

»,some of: Peipsbipizarrs: tales thing | couldn’t in my first, and: 

fuer 2 ee a like WHO ARE | wish to 4fank you people at + 
i 


my favorite story this issue is: 


BEDERS, to be Skywaid Publishing for making < comment : 


lustrated by LUIS COLLAUO, ame fest that my first life.wasn’t ki 
HE CLAWS.OF DEATH, toa total waste afterall by. cat hee 
iustrated by new, “weird” ing some of my wiitings, even = > 

Spann .CABRERIZO = both if you do change theny.a bit, | -> . 
Wilk.asptar. soon in the Ig already had one.of my first. 2° ©. 
ROB MOOD pages! works of my second life printed = 

esiie In Ong_.of-your magazines - s 
Mr. awkiard AUGUSTINE FN. appeared ihe 1978-Mighimare 
NELL, meanwhile, Is? busy on Winter Speorat - a was winner : oe ie 
his. Ala eS ae | nee number 8. of Your gargoyle egg | A, oH my 

PAM DUNGEGN, oF ecoMtesh: 7 sigted it Gary W 
aC 

THE | a NED: both £0 Be iTfag- «New: York Sity, SB gy 
trate: populai = od 
MOOD istrator, ‘LURID LUIS ¢ a PSYCHO eo ai ‘sontam 
COLLADO. ~ Funnell’s tale #2 Jew on saley 
DOWN TO HADES TO‘DIE! .wifl : 
be illustrated by another ‘new 
Nood-team artist PUIGAG 
artist as interesting as his Isha- 
tie namel 


ABCHAIC AL, 2 Bae 
etitorial ‘duties ..18 drafing afew. >. 
tales of suspense ‘for your-horor:: 
entertainment —— like. KILL, 
KILL, KILD, Kitt AND KILL 
AGAIN, to “be- illustrated, by i 
FERRAN SOSTRES,, and’ THE... 
MUMMY AKHARRE, a brand new 
character,” planned* for the’ first. 
issue’ Df TOMB OF -HORROR, 
afd {o be illustrated by CESAR ~~. 
LOPEZ, the artist for our-ftiw- 
regular FRANKEN STEI 
MONSTER saga! a 


. . Strange correspofidanc’ 
from beyond the grave tikwould ~ 
seem), sent to us by GARY 
ANDERSON of Tulsa, Bitanoma: 
= “! recently read. Nightmare 
#18 and |-found that/one of my - 
descendants, Chris Roose wrote 
a letter to your magazine.- Yes, 


name ; 
|| address : 
city n’ other : 


“ait to s> SKYWALD BEST STORY. a 
Skywald Publishing Corporation, << 
48 Bast dtst Street Art 1501... “ 


now on sale! 
, cmniss it not!- 


.. SHE HAD BEEN SE/ZED BY EPILEPSY 
AND HAD FAINTED-DEAD IN THE SIGHT 
OF THE SERVANT-GIRL... 


.. WE BURIED BEREMICE 
INTHE FAMILY PLOT IN 
THE CASTLE GROUNDS 

|. THE FOLLOWING DAY... 


wk THEN WENT 
TO THE LIBRARY-- 
AND DID NOT LEAVE 
FOR SEVERAL DAYS... 
ALL THE TIME 1 
MERELY THOUGHT OF 
HER...AND OF HER TEETH... 
OF HER TEETH THAT 
POSSESSED ME... 


The masterpiece of Horror by ED- 
GAR ALLAN POE 

is now on sale at your horror-mood 
newsstand -— the tale ot a man 
driven mad by his passion and love 
tor a girl — even after the grave!— 
iustrated by 

rancid RICARDO VILLAMONTE! 
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WRITTEN AND LLUSTRATED BY 
BRUCE JONES 


SPHE BROILING DESERT SUN BEAT DOWN RELENTLESSLY ON 
THE SMALL ENCAMPMENT TENT NESTLED SECURELY BESIDE , 
THE SHIMMERING OASIS. WITHIN [TS CANVAS CONFINES THE | 
OLD MAN'S VOICE BROKE THE HEAVY SILENCE OF THE WASTELANDS 


oS 
PEE FELIX TOWNSEND PULLED THE HEAVY DESERT BOOTS ON WITH = = 


A GROAN AND ADDRESSED HIS YOUNG NEPHEW PETER WITH GRR 


ACCORDING TO THE 
MAP THAT OLD PROSPECTOR 
SOLD ME, THE MINE (6 ABOUT 

FIVE DAYS eee 4 

= E 


A 
4 


YOU SENILE OLD GOAT. O 
ANY FOOL KNOWS THAT “LOST 
MINE” ROUTINE IS THE OLD 
EST CON GAME IN THE 
WORLD..-AND YOU PAID FIFTY 
BUCKS FORTHE MAP... 


ype AGIN: CLE'S WRINKLED HAND OPENED Hi6 FIELD | [ PETER STARED HUNGRILY AT THE PAPERS. HED 
JACKET AND PN SHEATH OF PAPERS IN TTS. WAITED MONTHS JUST TO HEAR THOSE WORDS. THE 


LINING. HE NODDED 4 PETER... LONG HOURS OF BOREDOM WITH HIS LINCLE 


YOU'VE BEEN GOOD 
COMPANY TO AN OLD 
MAN THESE LAST 
FEW YEARS, PETER. ¢ 
TM SHOWING MY 


REMEMBERING YOU 
IN MY WELLE _, 


PETER HAD SHRUGGED IN AGREEMENT. HE 
FIGURED THE OLD MAN WOULDN’T LAST 
(THREE HOURS IN THE SWELTERING HEAT 
|AND WOULD ABANDON THE CRAZY SCHEME 
|BEFORE THE DAY WAS OUT. BUT THE 
|WITHERED DESERT RAT PROVED 
‘HEALTHIER THAN HiS NEPHEW HAD 
ANTICIPATED AND IT WAS PETER 

'WHO STUMBLED TO HIS KNEES IN 
EXHAUSTION BY MID-AFTERNCON... 


GET UP, Boy! 

WE CAN'T STOP NOW! 
I TOLD YOU TO 
CONSERVE YOUR 

WATER... 


AHEAD! (T'S 
THE FIRST 


PAID ial ss 


OUR JOURNEY WILL BE 


gm =M\ADE ON FOOT, PETER. THE } 
. TERRAIN iS TOO ROUGH SN 


» FOR ANY VEHICLE. 


at 
THE WATER HOLES 
ARE SPACED ALMOST 
EXACTLY A DAY APART! WE 
HAVE ONE CANTEEN APIECE 
BE SURE TO RATION YOUR 
: : WATER ACCORDINGLY... 


I'M OYING S HAVEN'T 
HAD A DRINK {N THREE 
HOURS 06 C-CAN’T 
MAKE IT! 


n 


6O (T WENT. AT THE END OF EACH SCORCHING DAY A 
SHIMMERING POOL OF LIFE-GIVING WATER LAY WAIT- 
JING FOR THEIR THIRSTY BELLIES AND EMPTY CANTEENS. 
BY THE TIME THEY REACHED THE THIRD Ones, PETER'S 
PATIENCE AND STRENGTH WERE WEARING THIN. 


WHY SHOULD I WAIT? 
TLL BE AN OLD MAN 
MYSELF BY THE TIME HE 
KICKS THE BUCKET. IF 
I PLANNED IT RIGHT WHO 
IT WOULD LOOK LIKE IS THAT “Sa ELSE YOU 
AN ACCIDENT! YOU, NEPHEW-- STUPID OLD 
UHHH? ; FOOL! 


BECAUSE 

IM TIRED 

OF WAITING, 
UNCLE 


PETER STRUCK THEN, AGAIN. PETER REACHED Dow 
AND AGAIN WITH THE JAGGED ee eee oe 


HINY RECEPTACLE Fi 
ROCK, UNTIL THE CLEAR DESERT , se = 
POOL MUDDIED CRIMSON AND / f/ ‘ @y YOU WON'T NEED THIS Now, 
THE OLD MAN'S LIFE EBBED AK, 2 : UNCLE, AND T7/LL MAKE THE 
AWAY IN A FEEBLE TRAIL OF . é RETURN TRIP TWICE AS 
BUBBLES. A BRIGHT GLINT OF . Dy EASY ON ME! 
METAL WINKED AT PETER FROM : 
BENEATH THE RIPPLING SURFACE. 


LASTED 
HEAT! GOOD 
TVE GOT 


PLENTY OF 
WATER! 


Sa 


THE COOLING-WATER HAD ALMOST TOUCHED 

HE oe ey eee eee 

CEN 1S COYOTES MUST HAVE 

DRAGGED HIN HERE 

LAST NIGHT! LORD HE 
| STINKS! I CAN'T ORINK 

| THE WATER NOW... HIS 

CORPSE HAS Pot- 
LUTED tT! 


THERE 
SHE IS/ AND 
I's ABOUT 

TIME! 


LVE STILL GOT AIS 
CANTEEN! I CAN MAKE 
IT ON THAT!,.TRAVEL BY 
NIGHT! YOU OLD VULTURE. 
T/M NOT LICKED YET! 


60 HE WALKED 
DESERT NOH HS 
LE'S CANTEEN | 


HAD PASS: 
HIG PARCHED LIPS a pie 
HE SEARCHED eS 
THAT's ITs 


I'D BETTER BE 


THE REEKING SLIME COVERED HEAD FLOATED LAZILY IN THE WATER, 
Fe eee ee eee ONG vik DESERT AI® Wit SOMAGH-CHURNING {IM 


PETER SHUDDER! 


3 sf eae. I < pec nce 4 a ' ‘ 
Wi HEAD BEGAN 10 SWIM AS THE GROTESQUE FACE 
DANCED BEFORE HIM, GRINNING IDIOTIC ay. : 


THIS CAN'T 
BE HAPPENING! TM 
GOING MAD FROM 
THIRST! THAT'S \T! 


A MIRAGE 


Base 
SONGU 
TH A 


con 
| ‘ow. 


a 


INGIDE, 
Was 


SHAKING H, 


J 


| tS ROTTED 
DOOR TAINTING THE COOL LIQUID AROUND fT WITH PUTRESCENCE 
en CHOKING BACK Ale VOMIT oS 


KNEW THE HibeouS THING INTHE 


ON HIS SWOLLEN 


NG REAL AS THE PL 
HE WIPED THE SWEAT FROM HIG FOREHEAD TN 
: AND Ls es BACK TOWARD | OES 


GOT TO MAKE 


* (7 TO THE LAST 
| WATER HOLE BEFORE 


HE GETS THERE... 
GOF TOBEAT HIM: 


21 


| WEAK WITH THIRST AND EXPOSURE, PETER STRUGGLED 
DESPERATELY FOR THE ENCAMPMENT TENT MILES AWAY 

_ AND THE FINAL OASIS BESIDE IT. MERCIFULLY THE SKY 
Set a au OUT THE GLIN. THEN TO HIS HOR- 


LIZED 1T WAG A... 


SAND STORM! 
/LL BE BURIED 
“QUT HERE! 


icon piles INTO THE HOWLING GALE AND pRew 
BER TO THE STUMBLING FIGURE. FROM OUT OF 
iE SWIRLING STORM LOOMED THE HORRID 
: MUTILATED FACE... 


PETER FASTENED HIS BANDANA ABOUT HIS FACE AND 
PUSHED INTO THE BLINDING, WHIRLING SAND. IT WAS 
THEN HE NOTICED THE DIM SILHOUETTE MOVING 
ALONG BESIDE HIM... ae 

: SOMEONE'S 


THE ROTTED TEETERING THING WAS KEEPING PACE 

WITH HIM, CHUNKS OF DECAYING FLESH AND MAGGCTY |. 

BONE FALLING FROM ITS STUMBLING HULK, LEAVING A | 
TRAIL OF RANCID GORE BEHIND IT... 


UNCLE FELIX I 
FCHOKE® HE'S TRYING 
TO BEAT ME TO 

THE WATERS 


J PETER DROVE HIMSELF ON THE QUAKING LEGS, A 
COLD FEAR CLUTCHING HIS HEART... 


CAN’T LET 
(TWIN,.GOT TO 
OUTDISTANCE 
HIM! 


WAS I(T AN HALLUCINATION? 
DID I JUST IMAGINE -- 
WHAT'S THIS? TRACKS! 
GOD, IT'S AHEAD 
OF ME! 


SCOOPING FRANTICALLY WITH TORN FINGERS HE 
FILLED HIS ACHING STOMACH WITH THE COOLING 
LIQUID UNTIL HIS GUTS BURNED AND LLINGS 
BEGGED FOR AIR a NEE LAY GIGGLING 

LY soe 


T REACHED 
OASIS YET L 


THERE WAS A NOISE BEHIN' 

HIM, SHUFFLING OF DRY DE- 

CAYED FEET. PETER TURNED 

IN_TIME TO SEE THE CORPSE 

OF HIS UNCLE TOPPLE INTO 
THE OASIS. 


HA-HA! I WOM, 
YOU BLOATED HORROR! 
I'VE HAD MY DRINK 
ALREADY... HEH-HEH... 
BEAT you! 


WOH SHAKING FINGERS HE WITHDREW 
THE GHEATH OF PAPERS FROM THE OLD 
MAN'S JACKET AND OPENED 17... 


REVIVED NOW, FLUSHED 
WITH VICTORY, PETER, : : : 

res ose ae ‘ oe 
THE TENT AND THREW Ws ALL MINE}... 
OPEN THE FLAP. IT TOOK 

A MOMENT FOR HIS EYES 

TO ADJUST THEMSELVES 

TO THE DARKNESS WITH- 

IN, THEN HE ENTERED... 


/ WHA...THS 

( ISN'T A WILL... 
| tS A MEDICAL 
\ REPORT! 


LEPROSY! 
HIS CANTEEN ! 
L...-l ORANK 

FROM HiS-- 


YI LOT 


oS poner 


al eS 
3: 


DO NOT LET THEY WON'T 
THE RASH MORTAL : GET ME /F I CAN 
ESCAPE, HIDEOUS t REACH THAT EERIE 

ONES? ees GATEWAY BET’ wee 


ai 
s 
EA 
aS 
2 
ES 
Ea 


iusTRATED BY RALPH REESE 25 


NOW MEET ALEX NIMBO WHO IS 
A ] AFFLICTED WITH ONE OF THE MOST 
fig LOATHSOME MALADIES THAT EVER. 
HE 1S PAYING We WIE BESET MORTAL MAN--A LAZY 
BITTERLY FOR You. HORNS. OS\K | NAGGING WIFE... 
THE SINS OF “I ‘ eek 


IF YOU THINK TM 


EB 


qo 


GET OUT 
OF My SIGHT. 
| FOREVER, YOU--YOU 
Hyp meee SPAWN OF SATAN! 


OETEN WHEN ALEX CAME HOME LATE FROM : Ot ok 
WECASIRENUCKS 208 Stain IPARECMIEES AND WHEN ALEX SWALLOWS HIS PRIDE AND SEEKS EVEN 
A CRUMB OF AFFECTION...» 


PHYSIOLOGICAL URGES, AND 4a 
iin wtaty T WANT. ooliHes ip 
— 


YOU GOT HANDS! 
OPEN THE CAN! 
YOU GOT TEETH? 


oe & 
ow 


rnoylooneiegy mona 


HAN 


THIS \S WHAT 


| TRAGER 
YOU'LL GET... Sais 


ips 


FLORENCE, I CANT Wy You AT GeTTIN WAND IE you 
| GO ON LIKE THIS INK 


MUCH LONGER? 


| 
/ MYSELF WHEN 
/ 1 GOT You 
WHERE I WANT 
YOU YOURE CRAZY! 


IE YOU DARE MEN: 

| TION O1VORCE TO ME 

| AGAIN, TLL HAVE ONE 
OF MY BROTHERS 

| BREAK EVERY BONE 
IN YOUR STUPID BODY. 


uy 


PHIL LIKES... 
HURTING PEOPLE... 
I--CAN T--STAND- 


SLEEP IS SLOW _IN COMING TO THE 
TRAPPED, EMBITTERED HUMAN BEING 
KNOWN AS ALEX NIMBO... 


spreseceninens sie nine sy 


AND YOU KNOW "2 ‘ ae NO WAY OUTS 
WHICH BROTHER L 146. sie IM THE LEGAL 
MEAN-=PHIL, WHO i PRISONER OF 
JUST GOT OUT OF aes Pe A LEECH! 
THE ASYLUM! | 5 | 

, FLORENCE IS 


SUCKING AWAY 
| ANY CHANCE FOR 
HAPPINESS TI 
MIGHT HAVE 
HAD: 


TM HUMAN. I < 1F ONLY © RB) SOMEWHERE... I'D SACRIFICE ,| TO..-GET 
HAVE A RIGHT COULD FINDP'™ ANYWHERE... || ANYTHING...J9 0 IT... 
TO REAL LOVE... . a UD... , e 


AS BODILY WEARINESS FORCES HIS RESENTMENTS TO DWINDLE, ONLY ALEX'S INTENSE ROMANTI 
YEARNINGS REMAIN, AS SLEEP...TAKES..-OVER..- 


BORN ALONG BY A MYSTICALLY VIBRANT 
Ba Nee CURRENT, ALEX RAPTLY OBSERVES MORE 


LOVELINESS THAT DELIGHTS --- 
THRILLS AND W everyone 15 
INSPIRES... : \ RADIANTLY 
@ ATTRACTIVE! L 
B> SENSE THESE 
PERMEATING ALL... &\ 4 Ps BEAUTIFUL 
A SUBTLE SUBLIME y Wy PEOPLE WANT 
FRAGRANCE THAT : ME HERE WITH 
ENCHANTS AND EXPANDS ; 
THE SENSES! SOOTHING 
AWAY ALL PSYCHO" 
NEUROTIC SYMPTOMS... ° 


if 


My HEART 
MY _ SOUL--ARE 
EXPERIENCING 

AN ALMOST 

EXPLOSIVE 


OSS 


SENSE EVEN IE THIS 4S ONL 
AND AS THE A 2 
STRANGE 


OREAM...I LOVE EVERY 
RTED )\¢ MARVELOUS INSTANT OF IT! 
WHERE O) BUT WHERE AM I GOING? AND 
FOR WHAT PURPOSE ? 


et 


MEP RLIELET 
Oe 


me 


Si” 


Te 
x 


ee NAVE 
Hi HERE IN THIS EXTRA- 
BEEN WAITING EONS T HAVE HLNGERED| | DIMENSIONAL PLANE... 
Fee OY ATE NUMBO! | YEARNED...FOR YOU FORUN- | | YOU AND T SHARE A 
POWER AND MAGNIFI- TOLD ETERNITIES! i | RARE OO INFINITE 
GIGANTIC, | CENCE WHICH HAS } W ; 
ExoTIC | \ BEEN REPRESSED Sy V See tn 
BEAUTY... SRWITHIN YOU - 
TOO LONG/, 


AAAS ESLLEZ OPES 


TM. 
L ENLARGING! 


Rr yi I 
i pr 
: | BUT WHY MEZ THERE 


| ARE SO MANY MEN IN 
THIS..-ER...DREAM WORLD 
HANDSOMER THAN MES 


I THEN THE vigratory Ze y HELP ME REMAIN W/ NAME THEY ‘| BLT, IF L MURDER HER, © 
CURRENT WHICH HAD [7 HERE! 1 BEG YOU, PRICE... THE LAW OF MEN W-WILL | 
a | ae {eee 
SITY AND SNATCHES 4 : é ‘ 
ALEX AWAY... ‘Si 


NO! NOS TM 
BEING TAKEN 


NOT SO, BE- 
LOVED! ONCE THE 


: <az/ DEED IS DONE... 
AWAY FROM YOU ! < ’ 7 THE PRICE |G ~~ JUST DOZE OFF. 
att 


5 POI ( p 
BACK TOTHIS DO-) 
3 END, IF YOU DARE DAN, YOUR WIFE 
PAY THE PRICE... 


+ PAMAIN TO THE WAITING’ 
FLORENCE / ARNG OF D/LEETH! 


‘A SPIT-INSTANT AFTERWARD, 
ALEX OPENS HIS EYES TO TH! 
ACCOMPANIMENT OF A HATE , 
FULLY SHRIEKING VOICE ... 


FOR ONCE, ALEX 


AND LSE THATNG et} 
D 28 UGH! WHAT “GZ 
MA 1S 
GARBAGE TASTE 
\ 50 AWFUL! 


SHE'LL BE 
DEAD 


QUICKLY! NO FUSS, NO WORRY, ABOUT 


WHAT_THE LAW WOULD DO 


AND EVER... -£N 


areal 


7 S-sup 
TRACT STRUCTURES 
SE SASHIMI day eerie Gifery 
f S J a 
DRENCHED RUINS! THE 77 Veh CRONE! 
INCREDIBLY ee: : 


PEOPLE... 
gu on eg 
4 ARE BEING \“/) 


‘ 
Ly EVERYTHING Vs tp AND OILEETH! Z Up, 


4 
Ved 
y COME CLOSER, 
LOVERBOY! KI5S \EM 
MY DECAYING LIPS 
| BEFORE 1 TASTE ‘ 
HEE-HEE--YOUR # 


ND i 
SHE'S B-BEING TRANS 


QUITE 
POSssIBLy, THE 
RAT- POISON 

I ADDED... 


THE PILLS DOWNED, NIMBO'S 
TRANSITION TO THE SLUMBER- 
DIMENSION OCCURS WITH 
STARTLING ABRUPTNESS... 


SIMILING AT ME SO 4S 

PECULIARLY? LIKE 
CATS -- ATA 

YQ MOUSE?! 


LLL 


YAAH! THEY'RE 
DEMONS WHO 


BEAUTIFUL... 


JUGULAR i 
VEIN! ‘ 


—— a 


I-T'VE GOT TO 
GET OUT OF THIS 
DREAM-WORLD OF 
( HORROR, BACK TO 
\.THE NORMAL WORLD 
‘OF THE LIVING! 


TLL ESCAPE THE 4 THAT DAZZLING CIRCLE 


\ H 
yt til 7 


a | ] Paw MALY 


DEVILISH TRAP _ OF BRILLIANCE DIRECTLY 
OF THESE GRISLY). AHEAD I SOME KIND OF 
ABOMINATION DOORWAY BETWEEN 
ete vy TWO WORLDS! 


UNTIL. ..YOU 
SLEEP AGAIN! WE 


SHALL BE WAITING 
CURSED f 


4 yy ih pity 
ALEX'S AWAKENING was Accom: [ BLIT WITH THE ARRIVAL OF Yj Y]) i i | | Ni 
PANIED BY AN EQUALLY, RAPID NIGHTFALL, ALEX'S COMPOSURE] E ENN 
ae ae ee Cars aaa 
NEIGHBORS HEARD DEMON'S THREAT... seal eae la 
YOUR WIFE YELLING | CIRCUM- 


JUST GIVE ME SOME 
SHE WOULDN'T STANTIAL | PEP PILLS SO T'iL 

7 /| GIVE ME LOTS 
ipaaak ps EVIDENCE! OF COFFEE! I 


STAY AWAKE! 
ECE f MUST STAY 


BUT 
DAMNING! 5 


YOU'RE 
PROBABLY PLAN” 
a NING A SUICIDE 
ATTEMPT. REQUEST 
SHADDUP/ WE EFUSEDS 
DON’T CATER TO 
MURDERERS! 


TRYING TO JAB A FORK 
INTO YOUR WRIST, (es 


HE'S BANGING ¥ HE PROBABLY 
HIS HEAD AGAINST \ PLANS TO 
THE WALL AGAIN--] COP AN 
‘ INSANITY 
PLEA! 


fn opepean st / 


x WO a 
TM NOT ATTEMPTING 
SUICIDE! TM GETTING 
DROWSIER, BUT I 

DON’T DARE FALL 


; \ r ASLEEP! 
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PRESENTLY . 
LOCKED UP | INDESCRIBABLE 
AGAIN... HORRORS LURK 
x ING IN THE 
DREAM DIMENSION, 
YOU DAMNED 


ABRUPTLY, ALEX (5 AGAIN 
IN THE REALM OF THE 
ABOMINABLE NIGHTMARE... 


TH-THE NAUSEATING 
EXCRESCENCES... 

SLITHERING YAMMER- 
INGLY IN AT ME/ 


LOVER BOY DOES 
NOT SEEM PLEASED 
TO SEE HIS 
ADORED... HEE-HEE- 
HEE...OYLEETH! 


THEY’RE 
IGNORING 


INTO THE POO 
WITH THE FOOLS 


&S 


NIMBO'S FRENZIED EFFORT TO REMAIN 
AWAKE IS A LOSING BATTLE! HIS BLOOD- 
SHOT, WEARIED EYELIDS KEEP DROOP- 
ING LOWER... AND LOWER YET... 


RESISTANCE... 
DWINDLING --SLEEP 
~-CREEPING IN-- 
WHILE DEMONS 

WAIT, 


INTO THE AC/D 


POOL WITH THE 


CORRUPTION. 
YOU TRICKED 
ME INTO THIS. 


HUR HUR ; 
LISTEN TO THE 
WHINING MURDERER / 
A TYPICAL HOMO 

SAPIENS 
RETROGRADE! 


\S 
\ 


CARRION. 


NEXT MORNING, IN THE CELL OF 
PRISONER ALEX NIMBO... 


i 
Ti Wa Wogan 


ACRID ODOR FROM 
YERE BUT THAT 6 THE SKELETON 


SKELETON! (T'S 
v SMELLS EXACTLY 
GOT NO CLOTHING x LIKE... 


make checks payable to: 
THE SKYWALD PUBLISHING CORPORATION 


mail to: 


THE ARCHAIC BACK {SSUES VAULT 
SKYWALD HORROR-MOOD PUBLISHING 
18 East 41st Street rm. 1501 

NEW YORK CITY N.Y. 10017 


... the archaic back issues vault holds a 
great variety of horror-mood masterworks 

. if your collection is incomplete then 
ORDER what you need NOW — prices 
MUST go UP to meet the demand so make 
sure you get what you want while the 
prices remain LOW... 


the 
ARCHAIC 


of 
HORROR-MOOD 


MASTERWORKS “ , 


+. these pages are your opportunity to 
complete your library collections of SKY- 
WALD‘S weird masterworks ... prices are 
going up on these just about every day 
due te our stock dwindling FAST. . . we 
WARNED you the end is near and on 
MANY of these fitles it 1S near .. . if you 
value your collection . . . order any 
missing numbers NOW . . . tomorrow 
might be TOO LATE . 


... Lenclose herewith $ which is for the archaic issues 
I've indtcated you should take out of the vault and RUSH to me... 


. Lenclose .40# postage and handling . . 


#10... AIL... #12... #13... -#14.. IS IGT. 
#18. #19 + ANNUAL... 


PSYCHO - #1. #2.. #3. #8 


CRIME MACHINE - #1. HELL RIDER: #1. #2. 
NIGHTMARE - #2. #3. #8 #9 #11... #12 1S #16. #17. #18 .. #19... 
SCREAM - #1... #2... #3.. #4 Pac BOL BTS GRR ANNUAL. SPECIAL. . 


re 


NAME 
ADDRESS 


CITY AND AtL ELSE 
Canadian and foreign orders are accepted, but all orders must be made out to UNITED STATES FUNDS 
{indicate ‘U.S. FUNDS’ on checks or money orders). 


LIBRARY BOXES _ ...for your library of the macabre... 


. .. you taa can have a library like this! ...a 


++ preserve your PSYCHO and NIGHTMARE issues in these handsome 
library cases, made of heavy book-binders board covered with scuff. 


degenerating, ratting, wretched DISORGANIZED ‘resistant, simulated, dull, grotesque, black leather . . lettering is 
1 embossed on the fat spine in awful silver, and each casa comes 
mess: ... complete with a silver transfer so you can custom the case by 


in pertect 
want ‘em... not | 
niders’ 7. HANDSOME . . 
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bound-in io the case like 
2 DURABLE ... 


printing your name. . . order direct from the macabre manufacturer . . . 


Keep your back issues 
in perfect A-1 condition 


. . custom cases are $4.25 each... we pay posiage... 


HO or 
easily accessible 


... | have enclosed $ in archaic money 


send coupon to: for: NIGHTMARE case _ 
JESSE JONES BOX CORP Bog oie 


POST OFFICE BOX 5120 
DEPT.-ARCHAIC P & N 
PHILADELPHIA PA 


City and other stuff: 


| Set your macabre library: organized and off 
the floor where the rats have been 
_ chewing your magazines to shreds . . © 


... INEXPENSIVE .. WILL LAST A LIFETIME OF USE 


order more than one of each to keep your complete collection 
joused in these beautiful, protective library cases . . an absolute 
MUST for the library of any genuine, true-blue, die-hard comics collector, 


SEG PAR OrURE TS OF TEAR ee 5 F Pea meen Ane 


NcnTA 


NIGHTMARE #2 $400 NIGHTMARE #3 


$350 SCREAM #1 $400 


CTMARE | wicurnnne |, 2. TE 


# 


NIGHTMARE #8 


- $2.50 NIGHTMARE #9 


PSYCHO #8... . $2.50 


RRGNGIANT TERKOR oUDPENSE ANNUAL 


ae 


Yate as te 
ce 


hes 


“wh » 42 


NIGHTMARE #11 $2.50 NIGHTMARE #12 $2.00 SCREAM #5 » $1.50 NIGHTMARE ANN $4.00 PSYCHO #10... $2.25 PSYCHO #11 . $2.25 


Sorgee ERC LIME HS. RIGREH 


ANNUAL 


4 


at i | ARE *Y Sir ee iA 


NIGHTMARE #17 $125 NIGHTMARE --$4.00 HELL RIDER #2 . $3.50 


AW, Wri +s current Morror-Mood issues -- 
| ; SCREAM 97... $1.00 Fa... Si 


NIGHTMARE #19. $1.00 #20... 


PSYCHO #15 .. » $1.56: 
HF... $1.50 #18, , . $1.00 #19... $1.00. 


YOUR CRUEL 
REIGN OF TERROR 
HAS EVOED, 
BARON RENPHREW/ 
JUSTICE WILL IR 
SOON BE MET/ 


tty 


YOU'LL PAY FOR THIS, KANE! 
AYE’ HEED MY WORDS, BLAGGART 
FOR JUSTICE WILL BE MET/ AND 
IT (S$ J WHO WILL EXACT THIS 
JUSTICE FROM THE HIDES OF 

YOU AND YOUR GOD-FEARING 

FOLLOWERS! 


THE STEEL GATE SLAMS SHUT AND THE 
TINKLING LAUGHTER OF THE KEYS FADES 
WITH THE RECEDING LIGHT/ 

YET, THERE 1S NO FEAR OR REMORSE ON THE 
SILENT, MIRTHLESSLY SMILING COUNTENANCE 
OF THE INFAMOUS BARON/ YOU SEE. HE HAS 
INSURED HIS SAFETY WITH AN UNEXPECTEDLY 
tRONIC MEANS OF... 


BLOOD MUCKER 
HAS HAD HIS 
DAY BUT T’LL 
SOON HAVE 
MINES 


WRITTEN AND WLUSTRATED BY DENNIS FUJITAKE 


THERE ARE STILL 
THOSE WHO CAN BE 
HAD FOR GOL@ AND 
IT IS WITH THEM I 
WILL ESCAPE! AND... 


THERE/ XT WILL BE ONLY A MATTER™ 
OF TIME BEFORE MY LACKEYS REACH® 
ME! GREEO |S (NOEED & MOTIVATOR / 


A NETHODICAL CHUNK, CHUNK, CHUNK, 
REVERBERATES IN THE MUSTY DUNGEON 
THRU THE NIGHT UNTIL... 


MMPH/ DIRT... THEY'RE NEARLY . HURRY, YOU 
THROUGH! HAH! VENGEANCE ie : FOOLS, HURRYS 
WILL SOON BE MI/VE/ ie! eee HA. HA, HA, HAL 


ME. LORP? } 
€, LORD? 
\E, LORD 


WHAT JUSTICE! 
THEY NEVER EVEN 
SUSPECTED! HA, , 
HA, HA, CHORTLE’ 

JUSTICE! 


WILL BE TRULY 
SWEET 
JUSTICE! AY 
Wie Beer S 
En ; owe HA, HA, HA, AND 
Now... NO... GOD, 
1 NO... URES 


EVENIN? 
SWEETIE / 
WOULD YOU BE 
CARING FOR A 
SPORTING 
TIME ON THIS 
\ FAIR NIGHT 2 


WRITTEN 8Y LEN BROWN liiusteateo 8Y CARLOS GARZON 


THE SHRILL SCREAM OF AN ANGRY WOMAN 
PIERCED THE CHILLY LONDON AIR/ SURVIVAL OF 
THE FITTEST WAS THE LAW ON THE SEAMY SIDE 
OF THE CITY AND WITH THE THE WOMEN OF THE 
NIGHT WERE AT ODDS! 


T'VE WARNED 
YOU BEFORE ABOUT 
COMING TO MY 
TERRITORY, DEARIE - 
NEXT TIME I SEE You 
DOWN HERE, IT/LL BE 
THE RIVER FoR. 


THERE'S NO RESPONSE FROM THE 
RIDER. NOT WISHING TO LOSE A 
POTENTIAL CUSTOMER, THE YOLING 
WOMAN LEANS INTO THE CARRIAGE, 
DIGPLAYING MORE THAN A CASUAL 
CHARM. 


YOU'RE A < 
SHY ONE, 


BE OFF WITH 
f YOU NOW! THAT 


COMING PROBABLY 
BELONGS TO ONE 


CAPTAIN. REALLY, 

THERE'S NOTHING 

TO BE AFRAID OF/ 
I JUST... 

> EEE-YAHI<— 


THE YOUNG 
THING 1S 
AFRAID OF MY 
APPEARANCE / 
THAT'S A PITy... 

FOR HER. 


ALL RIGHTS 
ALL RIGHT! 
I BLOODY WELL 
HEARD you! 


ORIVER, 
GET HERS 


Abaveshe, 
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THE FRIGHTENED GIRL FLEES, HER 
PANIC DRIVES HER INTO A BLIND 
ALLEY! EF 

NO! NO! 
PLEASE! HAVE MERCY, 
PLEASE LYAAA-AAHA Ley 


FABRICATION? UNDER ~ ONLY IT TOOK 
HYPNOSIS, DR. TRACY = PLACE DURING A PRE- 
WHAT YOU HEARD WAS VIOUS LIFETIME..-ONE IN 
A TRUE EVENT IN MY WHICH HE LIVED _IN 
PATIENT'S LIFE ! ENGLAND ALMOST/00 
YEARS AGO! 


yy) Wel tes, 


1971/ THE OFFICE OF DR, ALLAN BLIND, 
WHOSE STARTLING NEW TECHNIQUES IN 
PSYCHO-THERAPY HAVE MADE HIM > 
A MOST CONTROVERSIAL FIGURE. 3 


AND I_ WATCHED 
TRIUMPHANTLY FROM 
INSIDE THE CARRIAGE, 
AS THE HORSE'S 
HOOFS N\ADE FAST 
WORK. OF THE 
TRAMP/ 


| 
TO HIM! IF HIS ( a 
CONSCIOUS \ 
MIND WERE TO °% 
KNOW OF HI 
PAST MONSTROUS 
EXISTENCE... 


BUT SUR Wes 
ITS SOME 30K OFN Fe 


TRUE, BUT yOu 
CAN'T FORGET 
THIS POOR SOUL! 


DANGER, TRACY? HOw 
INSIGNIFICANT THAT DANGER 
BECOMES WHEN YOU 
REALIZE THE WEALTH OF 
KNOWLEDGE THAT CAN BE 
GAINED BY THE 
P6YCHIATRIC COMMUNITYS 


YOU USED TO TELL 
ME THAT THE INDIVIDUAL 
BEING WAS OF THE 
GREATEST IMPORTANCE IN 
THIS WORLD. NOW, YOU 
JUST SCOFF AT IT! 


\ 


i TRACY, MODERN SCIENCE STANDS 

~ WHERE IT IS IN [971 BECAUSE OF 
SACRIFICES. THERE |S STILL 

ANOTHER SOUL TO SACRIFICE. 
$0 WHAT! na 


° 


EXCUSE ME, 
» TRACY, I MUST GET 
BACK TO MY WORK. 
THERE 15 SO MUCH 


FIEND! OPEN THESE 
DOORS! WE'VE GOTA 
SCORE 10 SETTLE UP! 


ar as 


EASY, JONATHAN! 
WE JUST CAME HERE 
TO TALK TO THE 
BLOKE. WE KNOW NOT 
FOR SURE THAT HE'S 
RESPONSIBLE FOR. THE 
MURDERS/...ONLY THE 
HEARSAY OF SOME 


TRAMP! } 


THE ATTACK BY THE CREATURE THROWS THE 
CITIZENS INTO sears AND INCREASES THEIR. 


HURRY, NAN, 
FORE HE TRIES |... 
SOME NEW : 
; TRICKS! 
7 


AYE, AND SEND 
HIS SOUL STRAIGHT 
TO HELLS 


WE'LL TEAR DOWN 
THIS PLACE, BUT 
WE'LL GET HIM 


ALONE WITH HIS SUBJECT, 

THE DOCTOR TRANSPORTS 

THE PATIENT BACK TO THE 

IOTH CENTURY AND LONDON... 
ae 

— WS 


---AND ONCE MORE THE 


SECRETS OF THE PAST ARE 


SS 


i 
VILLAGERS / “ 
= THEY'VE TRACED 


| = THAT SLUTS DEATH 
he TO ME! 


DEVIL \5 OF 
NO MIND TO 
SHOW ANY 
HOSPITALITY 


FETCH SOME 
LARGE TIMBERS / 
WE'VE GOT TO GET J 
THROUGH THESE 
DOORS, FORE HE 
. DOES US INS 


AS THE PATIENT RELATES HIS AGONIZING 
STORY, RELIVING THE NIGHTMARE STARTLES 
HIM OUT OF HIS TRANCE. 


”. 
j A LITTLE OF 
THIS SHOULD 
RELAX YOU! 


I--I DON’T KNOW 
IF I CAN GO ON, 
DOCTOR. B--BEEN 
HAVING DREAM6... 
TERRIBLE 
DREAMS! 


NONSENSE! 
YOU'VE BEEN 
DOING SPLENDID! 
LIE STILL... AND 
RELAX... RELAX... 


THE UNWILLING SUBJECT STARTS TO FALL 
BACK INTO A RESTLESS SLEEP WHEN... 


BUND, YOLI 
MUST STOP 
I AM CONDUCTING 
A HIGHLY SENSITIVE 
EXPERIMENT. YOU 
MUST LEAVE AT 


I HAVE NO CHOICE... 
BUT, ULL BE BACK. 
AND SEE TO IT THAT 
| THIS 16 STOPPED... 


THAT MEDDLING 
FOOLE TLL HAVE 
TO COMPLETE MY 
WORK EVEN 
FASTER NOW! 


GO BACK IN TIME! 
WATCH FOR YOUR 
CASTLE...IT HAS BEEN 
INVADED By AN ANGRY 
MOBL..TELL ME! 


THOUGH HE TRIES TO RESIST THE 
SUGGESTION, THE SUBJECT LOSES HIS 
FIGHT AND ONCE MORE LOOKS BACK 
UPON HIS TORTURED PAST. 


HE KILLED 
MY POOR. 

DAUGHTER! 
SHE WAG AN 


7 AYE, MA'AM! 
OLD BLAKE WILL 
7 FIX IT. THERE'S A 
BULLET OF S/LVER 
IN THIS RIFLE. THAT'S 
BP THE ONLY THING WHICH 
—. WILL STOP THE LIKES 
ae OF HIM! 


ae 


TAKE GOOD AIM, BLAKE / THE SOUND OF AN 
YOu'LL NOT HAVE ANOTHER, EXPLODING SHELL 
CHANCE, SO YOUR, SHOT ECHOES THROUGH Zoo 
MUST BE TRUE! THE ae CASTLE 


AYE! IF ONLY THE 

DEVIL WOULD HOLD } 

STILL/ AH, I THINK 
NOW... 


a 


GOT HIM! 
GOOD WORK, 
MAN/ 


: id 
MAY HIS SOUL 
ROT IN HELL... 


Ss 


MY GOD! 

ARE YOU ALL 

RIGHT? OH, 
MY GOD! 
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ULL FEEL FOOLISH JF TS WELL, HE COULD \ THAT SCRATCHING SOUND...IT SOUNDS 
| A EALSE ALARA, OFFICER! |HAVE LEFT TOWN! ] SIKE AN eit Beaver 
| BUT DR. BUND HASN'T - THIN TS 2 
ANSWERED HIS TELEPHONE IM ONLY 
FOR THE PAST. THREE AFRAID TO 
DAYS! Be. GUESS! 
fe : ft 


fe 


iY 
| Fy) Se 


LY 

NO, NOT HIM. 
HE WAS TOO 
INVOLVED IN A 
PROJECT TO GO 
AT THIS TIME! 


9 THE TWO MEN ENTER DR.BUNDS PRIVATE ; 
OFFICE, UNPREPARED FOR THE SCENE OF Baas ue ee! 
INN HORROR THAT MEETS THEIR EYES... Pe eee 


GULP S...BUNDS HUNGRY! 


EXPERIMENTS!...1 
WARNED HIM!...HE 
PRESSED ON AND ON 
AND LOOK...LOOK 
WHAT HE HAS DONE... Fh 
AND LOOK AT THAT 
POOR MAD FOOL! 


WRITTEN BY DOUG MOENCH WiUSTRATED sy DOUG WILDEY 


VITAL INFORMATION SECURED, LINDERCOVER ) AS _ MARSH BEGAN TO CROSS THE CAR ROARED TO 

AGENT GEORGE MARSH STALKED DOWN THE , THE WET STREET, A PARKED METALLIC LIFE, AND 

RAIN-SLICK PAVEMENTS OF THE CITY JUNGLE, CAR OMINOUSLY FLASHED ON LURCHED FROM THE 

INTENT ON COMPLETING THE LAST STEP OF » (TS HEADLIGHTS--LINNOTICED | CURB... 

HIS ASSIGNMENT... " BY THE PREOCCUPIED AGENT... | 
a == — ‘ 


# NOW THAT I KNOW A LARGE SHIPMENT OF IT TOLD HIMTOMEETME LS 
» DANGEROUS NARCOTICS IS DUE TO ARRIVE | Mb ABOUT THREE BLOCKS AWAY! , 
|, TOMORROW, THE ONLY PIECE REMAINING TO / wm STILL GCT FIFTEEN MINUTES-- 

? THE PUZZLE 15 TO FIND OUT WHERE...AND .° Wl “PLENTY oF TIME. ‘I JUST : 
> MY ANONYMOUS CONFIDANT SHOULD BE HOPE HE SHOWS UP SO_ , eas ts Re 
. : y THIS DOPE RING CAN BE | “typ, 
SMASHED ONCE AND “Gj eee A i: 
FOR ALL/ in ), 


..-STRAIGHT FOR THE HUMAN TARGET 
PINPOINTED BY THE GLARING BEAMS 
OF ITS HEADLIGHTS ! 


GOOD LORD! 


WITH BRUTAL, BONE-JARRING 
FORCE , THE UNDERCOVER AGENT 
ABSORBED THE FULL IMPACT OF 
A HEAD-ON COLLISION WITH THE 
ONRUSHING METAL JUGGERNAUT. 


AND CRUMPLED TO THE 
RAIN-SWEPT PAVEMENT AS 
THE CAR SPED OFF INTO 
THE ENVELOPING BLACKNESS 
OF NIGHT. 
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END OF CHAPTER THREE, EH, MR.DENNING? WELL, I LIKE (Tf WHY NOT FINISH IT AND IF THE REST 

IS AS GOOD AS THE FIRST THREE CHAPTERS, I THINK WE CAN USE.IT--FLAT RATE OF THREE 

THOUSAND PLUS STANDARD ROYALTIES. VERY VIVID STUFF SO FAR, MR. DENNING! AMAZING WHAT 
YOU CAN DO WITH WORDS--I GUESS IT'S JHE... 


BOWE RIGiENCIREN) 


THANK you,ma. qa AT TBS MH comlf 22) \ Wes ; a 1 te | 
i ( 
( y Y 


CROWLEY! GLAD Te \\ Ve a 
YOU LIKED IT. T/LL ti | lp i : 
START WORK ON THE 
REST TOMORROW-— 
SHOULD BE DONE IN 
THREE OR FOUR 
MONTHS, FOLLOWING 
THE OUTLINE I GAVE 
YOU ALONG WITH 
THOSE THREE-SAMPLE 4 
CHAPTERS! US 


TERRIFIC! IF 
ONLY, IT WAG THIS 
EASY TO SELL A 
BOOK EVERY TIE! 

M GOING TO GO 
SIRAIGHT HOME 
(AND PHONE GEORGE 
ABOUT THE GOOD fg 
NEWS! j 


THANK YOU, 
SIR. GOOD 
AFTERNOON. 


AN ADVANCE IN THE 
MAIL NEXT WEEK 
s0! 
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5 WAIT'LL GEORGE HEARS I USED HIS 
A HECTIC CAB a Ni 


AME FOR THE MAIN CHARACTER IN A 
CRIME NOVEL WHICH HAS JUST 


R 3 \ ail I ?" 1 
APARTMENT... | 
| 


. aes HMMM... GUESS GEORGE ISN'T “S. 
> I THINK HALF THE FUN OF HOME. IT’S ODD THAT HE ISN'T--HIS._. 
{ WRITING (S INJECTING ALL THE WIFE USUALLY HAS DINNER PREPARED 
e “IN” JOKES AND USING FRIENDS BY THIS TIME. OH WELL, I THINK 
AS CHARACTERS IN BIZARRE : 
re, SITUATIONS! 


&y ULL GET TO WORK ON THE 

\ SSS cata ee BE f dj Sita , 
ASW AS Mo 2 
Ce Ke 
=. 


NEXT CHAPTER... 


LET'S, SEB...CHAPTER 
FOUR PEATHS DOORWAY. “ELUSIVE IMAGES DANCED BEFORE HIS LINFOCUISED VISION--THE IMAGES 
GEORGE MARSH GRADUALLY B 
AWOKE THROUGH A Mery ¢ OF HIS WIFE AND TWO ous DOCTORS. 
F N 
Y HE'S IN BAD SHAPE H-HE CAN'T...D-DIE/ 
CONFINED TO A HOSPTTAL, * Mf MRS. MARSH. TM AFRAID] 35084,YOU Must BO Y WE'VE DONE ALL “G 
A I MUST BEFRANK-- { “SOMETHING! SOME- | WE CAN, MRS-MARSH. 
HE MAY NOT PULL THING TO MAKE ITS NOT UPTO US 
THROLIGH / Se, HIM LIVE soe ANY MORE. 


— 


ae 
Ay 


s 


THROUGH { Z’M SWORN TO SECRECY! IF 

THE ONLY I COULD TELL THEM-- 

CRIPPLING | TELL THEM I'M AN UNDER: 
COVER. AGENTS IF I DIE, 
AY ENTIRE ASSIGNMENT 
WILL FAIL! [TS BEING 
JEQPARPIZED FURTHER 
WITH EVERY MOMENT 


I REMAIN IN THIS, 
Se Og 


GUESS LL TRY TO GET GEORGE 
AGAIN--TELL HIM HE'S NEXT TO 
DEATH IN MY NOVEL / HA,HALITS 
REALLY HARD TO IMAGINE GEORGE 
BEING AN UNDERCOVER AGENT, 


YOU SAY HE'S DOWN AT MARTHA WASHINGTON }if 
HOSPITAL? I/LL GET RIGHT DOWN THERE, 
BONNIE? YOU JUST Str TERT? DN SURE 
EVERYTHING WILL TURN OUT OKAY. 


Ee 


H-HELLO? OH, HELLO, JEFF. NO, GEORGE ISN'T ¥ 
HERE--3508¢--~JEFE, SOMETHING TERRIBLE 
HAS HAPPENED! GEORGE WAS STRUCK BY } 
A HIT-AND-RUN DRIVER LAST NIGHT! T 
JUST GOT BACK FROM THE HOSPITAL 
T-THEY DON'T THINK HE/LL LIVE! 4 
Zailh 


ZEW [ff EN 


THIS 1S INCREDIBLE? GEOKGE MARSH," 
MY FRIEND, STRUCK DOWN By A CAR 
ON THE SAME NIGHT I WROTE ABOUT 
GEORGE MARSH, THE CHARACTER 
» IN MY STORY, BEING HIT! (T1'S 
| ALMOST TOO MUCH TO BE 
ee Ly, COINCIDENCE! 
DISTRAUGHT 
WRITER. 
TAXIS 
TC THE ) 
HOSPITAL... [ oe 


; J-JEFFL THANK GOD You'RE HERE! \-{ WHAT?2?2/ GEORGE, 
I-L MUST T-TELL YOU’ SOMETHING WHAT ARE YOU 

AFTER BEFORE T GO... THEY SAY I'M GONNA E\ SAYING? ARE YOL 
SECURING DIE--AND IF L DO, A DANGEROUS DELIROUS? 
PERMISSION | NARCOTICS RING WILL CONTINUE TO >| 4 
FROM THE. THRIVE OFF THE MONEY OF 
DOCTORS DESPERATELY HOPELESS PEOPLE! 
TO SEE HIS : A 
STRICKEN (( 
FRIEND, JEFE 
BENNING 
STANDS AT 
THE BEDSIDE, 
WITNESS TO 
AN UNCANN 
CONFESSION... 


NO, JEFF! I KNOW WHAT 
TM SAYING! I-T’M AN 
LINDERCOVER AGENT... 
YOUVE GOT TO CONTACT 
MY SLIPERIORS -- HAVE 
THEM COME HERE--OR 
MY DEATH WILL BE 


aod 


ALL RIGHT, GEORGE, 
TLL DO tT. DON’T 
“YOU WORRY. 


WITH GEORGE'S NAME HAG ACTUALLY 
HAPPENED TO GEORGE! GOTTA GET 
HOME FAST! 


ys 


FEVERISHLY, THE FRANTIC WRITER RESUMES HIS NOVEL 
GEORGE INTO THIS FIX, PERHAPS WITH AN EFFORT NEVER BEFORE EXPENDED ON ANY OF 


(TS THE ONLY WAY TO GET HIM ff Rt OTHER WORKS... _ ST LEFT OFF WHH THE SCENE 
QUT! EVEN THOUGH I DON'T IN THE HOSPITAL ROOM...S0, HERE GOES--AND 

SEE HOW IT CAN POSSIBLY - 
WORK, U'VE GOT TOTRY IT! 


THE LIFE 
OF HIS BEST 
FRIEND 
HANGING IN 
THE BALANCE, 
JEFF DENNING 
RETURNS TO 3 
HIS. DEPART- : BLT, WHATEVER, GEORGE. MARSH'FELT THE 
BN co ; pone oe oe uO FROM 
im oO Nivee 
APPARENT ; fae 
MEANS OF 
SAIWATION 
| FOR GEORGE 


tF MY WRITING SOMEHOW GOT 


..HIS PAIN SUBSIDED, AND HE (THAT SHOULD DO IT--1 Mi JEFF? THIS IS 
KNEW HE WOULD 4/VE... ( HOPE! I STILL CAN‘/T ) BONNIE! THE HOSPITAL 
{ BRING MYSELF TO BELIEVE 2 JUST PHONED WITH 
THAT ALL THIS IS REALLY ) THE MOST WONDERFUL « 
+:THE PHONE! NEWS! THE DOCTORS 
~ ; . CAN'T UNDERSTAND 
HOW OR WHY, BUT 
GEORGE |S GOING 
4q 
{ | 
pl 
ip! 
Mall 


| 
y 


NOW TO GET DOWN * 
TO THE HOSPITAL AND 
SEE 1f THAT WORKED + 

ALSO: ; 


SNS 


OH BONNIE, WHAT \ 
MARVELOUS UNEXPECTED 
NEWS! T TOLD YOu EVERY- 

THING WAS GOING TO 
BE ALL RIGHT! 


ss 


Now, IF My HUNCH [6 RIGHT, T CAN 

END THIS WHOLE BUSINESS WITH ONE. 

SENTENCE / LET'S SEE...HOWEVER, 

THE INJURIES SUSTAINED IN MARSH'S 

NEAR-FATAL ACCIDENT RESULTED IN 

A CAGE OF PARTIAL AMNESIA, PRE- 

VENTING HIM FROM REMEMBERING 

ANYTHING ABOUT HIS ROLE AS AN 
UNDERCOVER. AGENT! ; WELL, GEORGE,GLAD 
st yi TO SEE YOU'RE 

FEELING BETTER! f... 


GOOD! HE DOESN'T : UH, OUR FRIENDS, a, OH, 1 O/B F ANUSTIVE BEEN 
REMEMBER. A THING ABOUT GEORGE! YOU ASKED “| DELIRIOUS, JEFF. I DON'T 
HIS “OTHER” LIFE/ Now ALL (_/ME TO CONTACT OUR, : ‘| SEEM TO REMEMBER--BUT 

FRIENDS AND TELL : 4) THAT DOESN'T MATTER! THE 

A THEN ABOUT YOUR : IMPORTANT THING (S THAT 

TO A FICTITIOUS ONE AND I & ACCIDENT! at es THE DOCTORS SAY I CAN 
CAN FINISH THE BOOK? ar 5 \ é $ LEAVE TOMORROW! 


AS A RELIEVED JEFF 

DENNING RETURNS TO | /.--AND JUST SO ° 

HIS APARTMENT... NOTHING ELSE LIKE $@ 
THIS EVER HAPPENS 

WELL, I SURE AM AGAIN-- 

GLAD THAT'S OVER. 

WITH/ THE ONLY WAY 

1 CAN FIGURE IT IS 

THAT THIS WHOLE 

BUSINESS HAS SOME- 

THING TO DO WITH 

THE TYPEWRITERS 


GOOD LORD! I JUST 
REMEMBERED A FANTASY 
ad Z ig STORY I WROTE ABOUT A 
THAT OUGHT TO y ‘ ZA MONTH AGO CALLED “THE 
DO IT! THIS IS ONE S jeg FAIREST (Nv THEM ALL” IN 
TYPEWRITER THAT'LL z ; ~ ya HICH _A BEAUTIFUL GIRL 
NEVER WORK AGAIN? ch ee ( IS IMPRISONED IN A 
ZN , MIRROR THROUGHOUT 4 
ETERNITY! 


AND I NAMED MY CHARACTER AFTER 
SANDY PRESTON! MY GOD/ 1 HAVEN'T 
SEEN SANDY FOR A MONTH~-SINCE I 

WROTE THE STORY! SHE MUST BE 

TRAPPED IN A MIRROR SOMEWHERE! 
AND I'VE JUST OBLITERATED THE 
TYPEWRITER BEYOND REPAIR— THE 
ONLY MEANS OF REVERSING 


HER PATE / 


REACHING THE GIRLS 
EAST SIDE APARTMENT, 
DENNING FINDS... 


NO ANSWER! JUST 
WELL, THE! 
‘70 pO-- 7 | 


wel 

DESERTION 
WHICH 

EXTENDS 


iD 

Dorp MUST GET OVER 
Ul Ya” To SANDY'S 
APARTMENT! NO 
TIME TO LOSE! 


DAWNING REALIZATION SERVES TO FIRE THE 
WRITER INTO IMMEDIATE ACTION, AND ADDS 
HASTY IMPETUS TO HIS RESOLVE... 


WHICH COLDLY ATTES 
_OF THE PLACE... 7 


TS TO THE UTTER DESERTION 
" SANDY? SANDY! ARE | 
YOU HERE, SANDY? 


THAT MURROR! 

NO, IT CAN’T BE? 
BUT...BUT IT'S 

TRUE! SANDY 15... 


Lap 


seeIMPRISONED IN THISINIRROR ! GOOD ji 


EVEN AS THE SHOCKED SEEMINGLY WITH SENTI- 
LORD/ wWHy DID IT SMAGH THAT TYPE- 


WRITER LAMENTS HIS MENTAL MALICE, THE 
EARLIER ACTION, A MYSTERIOUS MAGNETIC 
STRANGE INEXPLICABLE POWER SUCKS HIM 
FORCE SEIZES HIMAND = CLOSER AND TILL CLOSER 
DRAWS HIM INEXORABLY, = ..-UNTIL THE SLIPER- 


TOWARPS THE NATURAL LOOKING GLASS 
POSSESSIVE "BEGINS TOENVELOPE © 


MIRROR... = W-WHATS * HIM. 
y HAPPENING TO st 
ME? TM BEING 
FORCED TO MOVE * 
TOWARDS THE yy 
AAIRROR-- CAN'T 
CONTROL MYSELF 
we CAN!T STOP! 


SS 


SF 


. 


OH, NO! 1 
FORGOT ABOUT THE 
ENDING TO THAT 
STORY I WROTE! 
THE ENDING THAT 
SAYS... 


| AND ELSEWHERE, 
FIVE MONTHS 


HES EON 
ALREADY! WHY CAN’T T EVER 
FIND A WRITER. WHO ISN'T 
TOO BUSY PARTYING ALL ff 
THE TIME TO MEET 
A DEADLINE! wal] 


Pn ae ; 
WHERE IS THAT DENNING 24u, 
OVERDUE 


wRitted 8¥ ALAN HEWETSON 


Abusteates BY TOM SUTTON 


DEEP IN THE BOWELS OF THE EARTH ISTHE FIENDISH | ~ — a 
INFERNAL ABYSS KNOWN AS... HELLE ETERNALLY MAN | fmt 

| HAS LIVED IN FEAR OF DANINATION. «THAT HIS SOUL MAY! Sas 

| BE CAST INTO EVERLASTING TORMENT ANP CDIOUS | oa & 

| PANDEMMONIUAA! OUR TALE TAKES YONONA 
PERSONALLY GUIDED TOUR OF GROTTO OF HELL. 
NTIGELF...FROM WHICH NONE HAVE EVER RETURNEP.... . 
Ce SAVE FOR. ONE, THE 


— 


FRANCE, THE YEAR 1793...IN THE MIDST OF THE FRENCH 


THE GUILLOTINE... GLEAMING IN THE BLOOD DRENCHED 
REVOLLITION...ONE OF THE GALIDIEST BLOQDBATHS IN HISTORY. STREETS OF PARIG,CUTS THE WRITHING HEADS OF 
A REVOLUTION OF THE “PEOPLE” WHERE PREJUDICE HAS ITS [TS OFT- INNOCENT VICTIMS. AAINDLESS, HEADLESS 
REVENGE IN KIND...WHERE MEN, WOMEN AND EVEN CHILDREN BLT ONLY FOR A FEW SECONDS... THEN THE 
OF\NOBLE BIRTH, ARE DRAGGED IN RICKETY, LUMBERING GHASTLY DISFIGLIRED HEADS ROLL INTO A CRIMSON 
CARTS AFTER A MOCK TRIAL, TO THEIR DEATHS AT THE RECEPTACLE... 7WE BLOODY HEAD-BASKET! 
BLACK HAND OF THE MERCILESS...GUILLOTINES 


WWW: 


y 
SAH = gets 


ae 

m1, 3 
CAIN YZ 
Z y 


YM 


bi Shae 
2 (ae 


WHY AMT 
'HERE IN COURT? I 
AM AN OLD WOMAN... 
I HAVE DONE NOTHING 
eel PLAY MY PART IN 
THE REVOLUTION WELL 
ree TELL ME WHY? 


REVOLTING OLD 
HAG... YOUR 
PRESENCE 1S 
AN INSULTS 


t/ig 


yah 
ra 
, MM thus 


IN THAT TIME OF 


MEN USE: 
REVOLUTION TO icILL 
THEIR PERSONAL 
ENEMIES, STARTS OUR 


I@ FALSELY ACCUSED 
OF BEING A ROYALIST... 
IN REALITY SHE WAS 
BUT A SIMPLE 


WOMAN WHO HELD 
THE BLOOD BASKET! 


* SILENCE HAG 
DO NOT AFFRONT 

| JUSTICE AGAIN 
WITH YOUR VILE 
MOUTH...YOU HAVE 


| WITH THE ACCURSED! 
ARISTOCRACY..2 6 + 
Shy YOUR, = 
_DEFENSE! 


_ RIDOF MEL 
— ; Ga = y 
HE OWES ME 
MUCH MONEY... 
IF VMADEAD HE | 
WON'T HAVE TO 
PAYME...E 
SWEAR IT! 


WSO YOU HAVE NOTHING AE: aC 


#7 OF VALUE TO SAy..-BUT 
FALSE AND CRUEL ACCU- 


OOD CITIZENS! fh j ] 
wre mente ey eh 
THE VERDICT..-GUKTY OF TREASON Ne 
YOU OLD TOAD HAG. 1 SENTENGE You We 
TO DEATH! MAY THE LORD HAVE 


ae) SATIONS AGAINST OUR 
LE Gi TH; 


MERCY ON ene WRETCHED SOUL 


CERTAINLY NO MERCY FROM A COURT WITH POWER DEVOID OF SANITY...AND SHE 1S CONDEMNED TO BE 
TAKEN THE FOLLOWING DAY TO THE WAITING CLUTCHES OF THE GUILLOTINE...MERCILESS AND CRUEL. 
UNHEARING AND UNCARING...A HIDEOUS LAMPOONER OF JUSTICE! : 


THE EXECUTIONER STANDS : 
BEFORE THE CROWDS OF ff 059 
JEERING PEASANTS, HAND THE CROWDS LEAR AT THE. 
GRASPING TAUGHT THE | CONVICTED WHO LUMBER 
ROPE THAT HOLDS READY |  % PLATFORM 
THE BLAPE...THE CON- 
QUERING STEEL SHAFT 
THAT SEVERS ANY 
MAN'S LIFES 


SING SONGS OF FREEDOM... 
DELIRIOUS IN ANTICIPATION. 
OF THE MACABRE SLAUGHTER 
THAT AWATTO THEM! 


= 


FATE GLEAMS OMINOLISLY ABOVE AS THE OLD TOAD HAG 
WHIMPERS IN DESPAIR...LEGS GROW WEAK ...HER EYES-- 
LONG SOAKED WITH TEARS OF AGONY--ROLL, HAGGARD 
IN THEIR SOCKETS! AS SHE NOW FACES THE ETERNITY 

OF DAMNATION! 


a 


OBSCENITIES AT THOSE JEERING 
MANY WHO CONDEMNED HER TO 
DEATH’ JIN BUT A MOMENT THE 
NNCANNY FRENZY 1S OVER. THE 
HEAD ROLLS, EYES POPPING 
FROM THEIR SOCKETS...AND 


THE TOAD HAG LIES DEAD AND 
DECAPITATED/ THE CROWD IS 
HUSHED IN A MOMENT OF PRE- 
CLIMACTIC REFLECTION... 


SHE WATCHES IN TORTURE AS HER NOW LIMP 
AND LIFELESS FORM JS TOSSED LIKE GARBAGE 
FROM THE THRONE OF DEATH.--AND WONDERS... 
PONDERS WHY THERE (S NOT THE NOTHINGNESS OF 
DEATH SHE EXPECTED...BUT A LIFE AFTER DEATH 
wa THAT PERMITS HER TO SEE,TO HEAR,TO WONDER! 


Y ae & Ss 


ns 
| 


<a 
\ M 
inn 
| BUT DEATH COMES NOT EASILY. HER EYES REMAIN 


OPEN EVEN AS SHE LIES HELPLESS, IN PASSIVE AGONY 
AS THE FEET OF HER MURDERERS PASS HER BY... 


WY MISERY AND SHOCK § 
MUDDLE TOGETHER 
IN THE TOAD HAG'S 


i (THAT WAS ONCE 
HERS) SHLIDDERS 


ING FORAHEAD.A | (SS 
MIND THAT THINKS, |= & 
EVES THAT CAN SEE! |” ( 
THE HANDS FIND 

THEIR TARGET...AND 
PULLTHE TEAR- 

PULSING HEAD BACK 


ANIRACULOLISLY..-AND 

THE MESS THAT WAS 

LIVING DEATH NOW 
COMES....AS 


IS THIS WHAT THEY 

CALL AFTERLIFE? T 

FEEL NO PAIN- -NO 

> AGONY ~EXCEPT 
_ IN MY MIND! 
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WP ee 


ALL Ki 


THE EARTH WELCOMES YOU... 
CUSHIONS YOUR DESCENT 
AND CARESSES YOUR DECAY- 
ING BODY IN MOGKERY. 

YOU ARE CHOKING... AND 
SUFFER...eAND CLUTCH 
YOUR, THROAT PLEADING 
FOR AIR...FOR YOU CANNOT 
BREATHE..-AND YET YOU 
CANNOT Pie! 


S UNCO! basa) AND WHEN you 80 sToP 
FORTABLE. AG WE FALLING... YOU ARE SUR- 
INTENOEO (7 BE! ROUNDED By NOTHING! 
YOU SCREAM...AND NO 
ONE HEARS YOu... SAVE 
JHE INCREDIBLE NIGHT- 
BIRDS OF DEATH WHO 
STIFLE THE VERY AIR YOU 
NOW BREATHE ...UNTIL 
THERE APPEARS BEFORE 
you A VILE HUNCHED 
DWARF. .-CURIOUS AND 
OBSCENE..-WHO SILENCES 
THE LOUD CLATTERING OF 
WINGS AND YOUR CRIES... 
AND YOU LISTEN 
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HELL !(S (T NOT ENOUGH THAT ES 
T BE UNJUSTLY MUROEREO? 


DIGNITIES OF RELL 
THOUGH I BE-- 
INNOCENT! 


MADAM ALL SOULS 
WHO COME HERE 


Bef THAT DOORWAY, MADAM...LEADS TO THE | 
\\ GROTTO OF TARTARUS... WHICH YOU MAY 
KNOW AS THE VALLEY OF DEATH... 


“8 YY 
NO... U/LL NOT. AWAIT YOu 
GO ANYWHERE EAGERLY 
TILL VE HAD A SO NOWGO 
4 OR ITLL 
BE ALL THE 


YOU THINK you 
CAN CHEAT ME OF 
JUSTICE SO SIMPLY... 
YOU THINK YOU CAN 
TREAT ME LIKE SO 
MUCH O/RT...NO, 
NEVER! 


«eNO ONE IS INNOCENT 
MADAM... LEAST OF ALL YOUL 


CEASE THIS CHILOISH 
SQUABBLE! COME TO 
GRIPS! YOUR LIFE HAS 
BEEN COMPLETE...SO 
DON'T START COMPLAIN- 
ING TO ME NOW... TM 
ONLY AN ASSISTANT! 


«NOT UNTIL 1 SEE 
SATAN HIMSELF... WHAT 
WHAT'S HAPPENING TO 
ME...1'M BEING DRAGGED 
BY UNSEEN HANDS! I 
CAN'T FIGHT! WHAT 
INSANITY /S THIS? 


BEING DRAGGED... 
INTO BEOLAM...CAN THIS 
REALLY BE HAPPENING OR 
Ig I(T THAT I AM REALLY 

INSANE? THAT ALL THS 
I5 IN MY HEAO! 


LIGHT... 
| LIGHT AHEAD... 


i. IT CAN ONLY 
MEAN... 7 


a 


MWY sue GROTTO 
OF 


THE GROTTO OF HELL! es @ THE GROTTO OF HELL! WHERE TIME 
GROTESQUE--HORRID--UN- 
CANNY BEYOND MORTAL 
IMAGINATION... WHERE THE 
DEAD DWELL IN AN ETERNITY 
OF TORTURE AND ANGLISH... 


WHERE FREEDOM IS ie) F 
BANISHED... WHERE THE ‘ ~= <a < : ESG HEART IN. 
INDIVIDUAL IS BUT LITERALLY NOE i YET SHE 


ANLUMBER. ON A CAGE... S PAN GAY NOTHING... BO NOTHING 
WHERE SATAN RULES , eur ; HERE... LESS {T BE SANCTIONED BY THE 
WITH AN IRON FIST / DEVIL, HIMGELF/ 


ay ff, GREAT BLACK BUILDINGS... 2 
= Lf HORRIBLE TO BEHOLD! THEY. } 
ARE Mon: OF THIS WORLD LIKE | IN THE GRIME 


METHING OUT OF A = AND CAKED DUST 
BIZARRE FUTURE! 2 ae a OF HELL ITSELF 
Pa nN | t SATAN HIMSELF 
t | z j Se IS UNSEEN... YET 
HE IS ALWAYS 


; on 1 i. j EVERY DESPERATE 
BUT WA/T...THERE ARE. Wi 3 SOUL WHO INHABITS 
7 NO PEOPLE...NO PEOPLE! } F ; (ied THIS ISLE OF 


memes WHERE CAN THEY BEF IS i ; eg g \ DAMNATION! HE 
S THIS NOT A €ITY..-OR 1S IT 5 an 7 1S SERVED BY 
3 a EXACTLY WHAT ITAPPEARS z y ¢ : MANY ASSISTANTS 
B al PV TO BE...SOME KIND OF TESS WN is7B Rail. WHO, CONTEMPTABLE 
is r——\ INCREDIBLE CRYPT OF THE IF \\ il EVEN TO THEIR 
x FORGOTTEN DEAD! < OWN KIND ARE 
_ ~ HIDEOLSLY DE- 
MADAM, YOUR. QUARTERS F I FORMED Devilish 
AWAIT YOU, IF YOU WILL : 3) 6 6ASSISTANTS WHO 
FOLLOW ME! ‘ HAVE SWORN THEIR 
ALLEGIANCE TO 
HATE... TERROR.-- 
DESPOTIGM AND FEAR. 


FOR HUMANITY. .-HE 
WHO 1S CALLED... 
VOGN..NOW SHE 
MEETS ANOTHER... 
THE HAGGARD 
ORAKKOaS! 


YYLL FOLLOW YOU NOWHERE UNTIL 1 FIND OUT MORE 
-- UNTIL T HAVE AN EXPLANATION! WHAT |S THIS PLACE? — 
«WHERE ARE ALL THE PEOPLE... TELL ME...PLEASE TELLME! J 
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Hiduite: 


U WILL COME WITH 4 __ in ath, ly 
ME WHETHER YOU WISH 7 . 7 - THIS IG ASPIRITUAL 
Mey... TOOR NOT! rid ’ 4 b WORLD..-YOUR BODY 
tes \ ee. é YOUR MIND, YOUR VERY 


BEING |S ENTIRELY 
SPIRITUAL! YOU SENSE 
THE SAME THINGS YOU 


DID INUFE! 
BUT DO NOT FOOL YOUR- 
SELF/ YOU ARE DEAO! 


BuT YOU HAVEN'T ANSWERED ME MADAN....-ENTER YOUR CAGE... 
THEN AWAIT YOUR CALL 


By THE MASTER £ 


+ WHERE..-WHERE ARE THE 

PEOPLE ¢ 
DRAKKOS... 
DENIZEN OF THE 


EVIL...LEADS THE JF 
7 BEWILDERED HAG | you CAN‘T 
TO HER CAGE...ONE | PUT AE IN 
IN THE MIDST THERE...\TS § 
OF THOUSANDS UNIMAGINABLE 

STACKED MILE 


DEAFEN: or 
BUT COME, YOUR AND HER MISERY 
TOUR IS ALMOST. OVERTAKES THE 
OVER UNTIL THE 
MASTER. DECIDES TO 
SEE YOU AND HEAR 
OUR 


LIKE THE INFAMOUS INSTRUMENT OF MEDIEVAL TORTURE THIS UPDATED SPIKE BOX 
SERVES ITS MASTER FAR BETTER THAN ITS PREDECESSOR...FOR THIS COFFIN-~ 
CUSHIONED FROM EVERY ANGLE BY DEEP AND BITING FOUR INCH SPIKES ~~IS 
DESIGNED TO TORTURE THE LIVING DEAD... THOSE WHO CANNOT PRAY FOR DEATH... 
THOSE WHO CAN ONLY WAIT.-.AND ENDURE...THE ETERNAL AGONY! 


7 


WELL ,WOMAN...THE TIME HAS FINALLY 
COME FOR YOUR... AUDIENCE! 


PASSES...GLOWLY..TEARG NOW FESTER, 
EN CUTS IN HE: 


IME 
GORES Ik THE OP RPLESH e+ 
: He HAS NO MEANING, NO SUBSTANCE, THEN 


IS PAID A VISIT... 


SO CONFINED HAS SHE BEEN, $0 RESTRICTED IN MOVEMENT TO 
ONLY AN INCH HERE...AN INCH THERE ...THAT SHE CAN SCARCELY 
MOVE! HER. BONES HAVE MOLDED INTO A FIXED POSITION, HER. 
LEGS WILL HARDLY MOVE...AND 50 HER NEW FOUND FREEDOM \S 

NOT A BLESSING..-BUT A NIGHTMARE! 


DIST COME QUICKLY...DONT STUMBLE! | 
THE MASTER AWAITS...AND HIS | 
TIME IS VALUABLE! IE WE ARE | 
_ NOT PROMPT WE WILLBOTH | 
_ SUFFER HIS WRATH. 


[,  WELCOME...WELCOME! 

7 HAS DRAKKOS SHOWN YOU 

OUR CHAMBER YET...HAVE 

YOU DECIDED WHAT YOU 
WANT®= 


EY 
i, 
mf a 
F | 
I'VE BEEN SHOWN “~~, 
NOTHING... KNOW ‘= 
NOTHING ABOUT A... 
CHAMBER... 


p 
YY 

AH WELL THEN...YOU EVERY RESIDENT HAS A 

HAVE A SURPRIGE IN PRIVATE HELL! THE THING 
STORE FOR YOU...NOT ONE FEARS MOST... 

A PLEASANT ONE 1 | a 


WITH MANY IT 1S QUITE COMMON. 

RATS, SNAKES, EVEN SPIKES... 7 
THINGS OF THAT SORT! BUT WITH | a 
SOME...THE BRAND OF PUNIGHMENT/. 
1S UMQUEL / 


s 


Wee COME... a) 
‘SS a | 


f 


ry 


BUT OLR... RESIDENTS 
LIKE THIS ATMOSPHERE 
«-- MAKES DEATH AND 

HELL SEEM QUITE 
COMPLETE! 


WALLS, THE OLD 
OAKEN DOOR... 


ON THAT ROPE BREAK ule 

AND THAT WRETCHED WOMA\ 

SUDDENLY HAG STABBING PAINS 
IN THE HEAR 


EVERY SO OFTEN THE RATS GNAWING eo 


THIS MAN IN LIFE 
WAS AN ARSONIST. HE 
WENT AROUND SETTING 

FIRE TO BUILDINGS, 
ANIMALS, EVEN PEOPLE 
~-NOW HE'S GETTING 


BUT IT HEALS UP QUICKLY 
“SPIRITUAL BODIES ALL 
HEAL QUICKLY,.»READY FOR 

THE NEXT ROUND OF 

TORTURES £ 


FIENDISH PRANKS ON HIS 


FRIENDS...ONE BACKFIRED 21% 


AND HIS BEST FRIEND 
DIED! 


HORRIBLE \5 (72 HALHA! 
WOULDN/T YOU LIKE 
TO JOIN HIME 


No! NO! PLEASE...IN 
HEAVEN'S NAME “NO... 
PLEASE !! 


YOULL PAY 
THE SUPREME 
eee 

FOR E 

IASNTIONING 

THAT OTHER 


HIS PUNIGHMENT DOESN‘T END wiTH THE HANGMAN'S 
NOOSE FOR. HERE HE THINKS ALL THOSE WRITHING 
HANDS AND TWITCHING FINGERS ARE HIS 
FRIENDS SEEKING THEIR REVENGE* 


YOU'LL ROY, WOMAN...ROT, Ay 
IN ETERNITY TILL YOUR 
MISERABLE CARCASS iV) 
SMELLS LIKE x 
p= MANURE! _¢ 
BUT I'M INNOCENT... “J 
TM INNOCENT... I’VE DONE 
\_ NOTHING TO DESERVE 


, 
SS 


HE WOULDN T 
LISTEN TO ME... 
NO ONE LISTENS 
TO ME HERE... 


SS 
Se 


/ 


MK 


IN THIS MISERABLE 
HOLE JN THE GROUND 
SPAWNED OF THE 
DAMNATION OF 
SOLITUDE....U/LL 

GO INSANE £ 


A 


a Fer ae Z2a 
SHE DOES NOT SEE THE EYES WATCHING LIKE A SILENT DEMON IN 


THE DARKNESS! EYES THAT ARE CRUEL AND WITHOUT A HUMAN 
SURED OF EMOTIONS wit) YOU NOW...SUCH 
A GHAME...BUT PERHAPS 
1 CAN AID YOU... 


VOGT,-.WHERE \ 

DID YOU COME 
FROM... THOUGHT f§ 
I WAS ALONE! 


LIASON WITH THE FORCES OF...GOOD? 


Coe 


‘ ,* Ky 
| 
| \ 


SELF CAN BE THWARTED? |< 
THAT SATAN IS A FOOL2...THAT HIS EXECUTIVE ASSISTANT 1S IN 


— YOULL PAY THE SUPREME 


=. PUNISHMENT ALL RIGHT. 


wy 


ZS ll 


ny | 


YOU ARE 
SUPPOSED 
TO BE ALONE 
«BUT IT CREPT 
PAST THE 
UNSEEN 
GUARDS...T 
WANT TO 
TALK WITH 


BECAUSE I'M 
NOT SO HARSH 
AND UNTHINKING 
AS YOU MIGHT 
THINK.,.I BELIEVE 
IN YOUR INNOCENCE 
«eeAND I CAN HELP 
YOU GET OUT OF 
HERE...AS I HAVE 
HELPED MANY. 
OTHER (WNOCENTS 
FALSELY SUFFERING 
LIKE YOURSELF... 


THERE ISA WAY 
BACK TO THE 
EARTHS SURFACE 
h. AND FREEDOM! 


‘ 


AT LAKE AVERNUS,IN ITALY IS ACRATER. 


LAKE, JOINED TO THE UNDERGROUND ii 
STYGIAN CREEK,AN INSURMOUNTABLE Nay ft WILL GIVE YOU 
BARRIER TO THOSE WHO WOULD ENTER # DIRECTIONS TO REACH 
»eBUT NOT TO THOSE WHO WOULD wy 'T_ FROM HERE...BUT TO 
LEAVE - Ni BE RE-UNITED WITH 
YOUR EARTH B0DY...TO 


BECOME AS ONE AGAIN TO NO ONE 
IN THE WORLD OF PHYSICAL HIMSELF..-E HAVE 
BEINGS...YOU MUST KNOW BECOME FREED IN 
THE UNHOLY | ; 
INCANTATION. 


WILL BECOME 
ONE! 
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VOGT WAS ACCURATE IN HIS MAPPING OF HER ROUTE...IT WOULD TAKE HER DAYS OF TIRING TRAVEL...OF EN 
JOURNEY! BUT IT WAS WORTH IT...IT WAG FREEDOM! S TN 


en. 


URIGHMENT...NO FOOD OR DRINK TO KEEP IT ALIVE... BUT EVEN SO THERE IS MORTAL SUFFER- 


HE SPIRITUAL BODY NEEDS NO NO 
ING IN THE AGONIZING ENDLESS STRUGGLE FOR THE SURVIVAL OF SANITY...THE TOAD HAG RUNS INTO THE MONSTROUS BATS 
> a = et 


AGAIN WHO SEEK AFTER RAW FLESH AND COLD UNLIVING BLOOD... 


AT LAST...THE LAST BARRIER... THE 
RIVER STYX...1F TCAN MAKE IT Fos 
ACROSS WITHOLIT BEING TRAPPED & 


TO BEALIVE 
\ AGAIN! 
r P 


WHIRLPOOL MAELSTROM... 
ALMOST DRAGGING MEIN 
---MUST KEEP FIGHTING 


AND 50 1T APPEARS THAT SATAN /5 A FOOL ...TO BE TRICKED SO EASILY BY ONE OF HIS CHARGES! THE TOAD HAG HAS 
REACHED THE EARTH'S SURFACE...HAS ESCAPED FROM THE VERY CORE OF THE EARTH ITSELF...AND FROM THE NOW SCOWE- 
ING SATAN AS SHE UTTERS THE WORDS THAT FORCES THE PRINCE OF DARKNESS TO FREE HER FROM HIG HOLD ON HER... 


; i 4 z~ 
NOW FOR THE NY) y a \ /, SATAN, NASTER 
INCANTATION... J ‘ / OF NONE,..SCOURGE \ 
TO BECOME A f J | OF NO ONE BUT HIS 
HUMAN BEING f f 5 | CONTEMPTABLE SELF... 
AGAIN... y eo ? | I HAVE FOUGHT AND 
YU f —™ FREED MYSELF IN 
d . SOUL AND SPIRIT... 
NOW I DEMAND M 
FREEDOM..-RELEASE§ 
MY SOUL AND GIVE 
ME LIFES! f 
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AND SATAN 

GRINS 

A GHASTLY SMILE, 
For HIS WORK 

15 DONE...HIS 
EVIL HAS TAKEN 
Root AND FORMED 
INTO THE GROTESQUE 
SEMI-LIFE THAT 
ROTS IN THE 
EARTH-BOUND 
MENTAL ASYLUM 
KNOWN AS BEDLAM! 


“i WARNED HER, 
HER CARCASS 
WOULD ROT UNTIL 
IT SAABLLED LIKE 
MANURE * SATAN 
DREW DEEP A 
BREATH OF , 
SATISFACTION, SHE 
DIDN'T BELIEVE 
ME, DID SHE VOGT... 
THAT EVERYONE 
HAS THEIR OWN 
PECULIAR BRAND 
OF PRIVATE HELL” 


THEY NEVER BELIEVE 
MAES” “AYE MASTER’, 
SPAT THE HIDEOUS 
DWARF TRAITOR, ‘AND 
VOGT HAS AGAIN 
SERVED YOU WELL... 
LETTING HER THINK 
SHE WAS ESCAPING 
JO FREEDOM AND 
UNITY WITH HER 
Bopy!” 


“SHE THINKS SHE IS 
INNOCENT! HAH... 
INNOCENT...WO ONE 
IS INNOCENT, VOGT... 
NO ONE! AND SO 
SHE SHALL SUFFER 
IN HER OWN HELL... 
THE VELL ca Bal 
SHE CHOSE HERSELF... 
FOR HAD SHE NOT 
BEEN SO INCREDIBLY 
STUPIO SHE WOULD 
HAVE REMEMGERED 
THAT HER BODY 
COULD NOT HAVE 


WITH HER HEAD... 
THAT THE GUILLOTINED 2 
HEADS ARE CHOPPED = AND SATAN 
UP...AND USED AS AS SATAN HAS HiS VILE BEDLAM AFTER THE GRAVE . 
DOG MEAT!" BEDLAM..,THE ASYLUM FOR THE INCURABLY INSA: 
DARE TO QUESTION THAT THE NOTORIOUS TOAD HAG 0 
THE WRITHING IDIOT CHAINED TO BEDLAM IS HEADLESS... AND DECAPITATION IS INCURABLE! 


NOW ON SALE 


GET IT AT YOURHORROR-MOOD 
MAGAZINE STORE 


THE SAGA OF THE 2 if) 
. } wife VICTIMS, 5 


..WITH 


<c CROSSES! 


V iCTIMS 


appear in every issue of 


The overwhelming response to chap- 
ter 1 of THE SAGA OF THE VICTIMS, 
written by Archaic Al Hewetson and ®& 
illustrated by Sinister Suso, indicates 
this horror-novel will go down in the 
annals, both as a HORROR MASTER- & 
PIECE and as a COMIC MASTER- 
PIECE! Scheduled to appear in every > 
issue of SCREAM, this 120 page tale 
is the very first full length comic, 
novel in the history of the medium! < 
Only the HORROR-MOOD would be 
so ambitious! No wonder WRITER’S 
DIGEST called SKYWALD ‘the most 
vital - constantly moving ahead, con- » 
sistently innovative’ horror magazines 
on sale today! Collect all 6 chapters 
of this illustrated horror extravaganza 
for one of the most important stories am 
in the history of comics! Chapter 2 is 
on sale right now in 


#7 - miss it not! 


